
The Lord watches over the sojourners; 
    he upholds the widow and the fatherless,   
Psalm 146:8-9 

 

Amazing Grace (My Chains are Gone) 
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound, 

That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now I’m found, 

Was blind, but now I see. 
 

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 

How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first believed! 

 
My chains are gone, I’ve been set free. 
My God, my Savior has ransomed me, 

And like a flood His mercy reigns; 
Unending love, amazing grace. 

 
The Lord has promised good to me, 

His word my hope secures; 
He will my shield and portion be 

As long as life endures. 
 

My chains are gone, I’ve been set free. 
My God, my Savior has ransomed me, 

And like a flood His mercy reigns; 
Unending love, amazing grace. 

 
The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 

The sun forbear to shine; 
But God, who called me here below, 

Will be forever mine; 
Will be forever mine. 
You are forever mine. 
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HEARING FROM GOD’S WORD 
“Judge For Yourselves What Is Right” - Luke 12:54-59  
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SCRIPTURE READING —  
I have set the Lord always before me; 
    because he is at my right hand, I shall not be shaken. 
Therefore my heart is glad, and my whole being rejoices; 
    my flesh also dwells secure. 
You make known to me the path of life; 
    in your presence there is fullness of joy; 
    at your right hand are pleasures forevermore.  
Psalm 16:8-9, 11  
 

PRAISE & ADORATION 
Be Thou My Vision 

Be Thou my vision O Lord of my heart 
Naught be all else to me save that Thou art. 

Thou my best thought by day or by night. 
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 

 
Be Thou my wisdom and Thou my true word, 

I ever with Thee and Thou with me Lord 
Thou my great Father and I Thy true son 

Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one. 
 

Riches I heed not nor man’s empty praise 
Thou my inheritance now and always 
Thou and Thou only first in my heart 

High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art 
 

High King of heaven my victory won 
May I reach heaven’s joys O bright heav’n’s Son 

Heart of my own heart whatever befall 
Still be my vision, O ruler of all. 

 
Words: Ancient Irish; tr. Mary E. Byrne, versified; Eleanor H. Hull; Music: Traditional Irish Melody; 

harm. David Evans; Public Domain 
 

GRACE & ASSURANCE— 
The Lord sets the prisoners free; 
    the Lord opens the eyes of the blind. 
The Lord lifts up those who are bowed down; 
    the Lord loves the righteous. 


